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and their property, and started in the direction of
Banda, whence, after much fatigue and many hair-
breadth escapes, they proceeded to Kallinger, thence to
Nagode, thence to Mirzapore, and thence to Allahabad,
which they reached in twenty-two days, being a dis-
tance of upwards of three hundred miles.

One gentleman, Mr Eobert Tucker, the judge of
Futtehpore,, did not leave with the rest of the residents.
He resolutely refused to listen to their advice, and, with
true British courage, determined to meet the danger,
however terrible the form it might assume. One of
his last remarks was, " I am going to put myself at the
head of my brave legionaries/' meaning that he would
intrust himself to the police guard, by whose aid he
hoped to keep off the enemy. He little suspected the
horrible treachery of which he was to be the victim.
He little suspected that these men would be his mur-
derers. On the departure of his colleagues, he sent for
the'deputy collector and magistrate, the notorious Hik-
mat Oollah Khan. But this man, it is reported, re-
turned answer, " Tell the sahib to make himself happy,
and when I come in the evening, I will give him eter-
nal rest/' Suspecting the purport of this message, Mr
Tucker read a portion in his Bible, and commended
himself to God. He then got ready his pistols, sword,
and all his fighting implements. In the evening the
perfidious Hikmat, accompanied by the police guard,
and bearing a green flag, the emblem of Moslemism,
made his appearance in the compound. The judge
was then called upon to abjure his religion and embrace